




toues Labour s lop. 


ir. 


(Jl'aid. Mm. 

Brag. I will vific thee at the-Lod.gr 

Maid. That’s hereby. 

Brag. I know where it is Gome. 

tMai. Lord how wile you are. 

Brag. I will tell thee wonders. 

Ma. With what face ? 

Brag, llouethce. 

Mat. So I heard you fay* 

Brag, And fo farewell. 

Mat. Faire weather after you^ 

Ch. Come Iacjssenetta^vny . £xeur. if. 

Brag. Villainc, thou flhalcfaft for thy offences ere thou be 
pardoned. 

Clo. Well fir,I hope when I doe it,l (hall doe it on a full fto. 
mackc. 

Brag. Thou (halt be heauily punifiied. 

Clo. I am more bound to you then your fellows, for they 
are but lightly re warded. 

Brag. Take away this villaine, (hut him vp. 

Boy. Come you tranfgrcffing (laueaway. 

0 ow. Let tnc not be pent vp fir, I will fall beingioofe. 

Boy, No fir, that, were fall and loofe thou (hale to prifon. 

• clove. Well, ifetier.I doe feethc metriedayesof deflation 
that I hauc feene, fomc (hall fee. 

Boy. W hat (hall fome fee ? 

Clove. Nay nothing, Matter Aloth, but what they iooke vc« 
on. It Is for prifoners to be filent in their words , and there- 
fore I will fay nothing: I thankeGod.I haue as little pajtienceas 
another man, and therefore Lean be quiet. Exit. 

Brag. I doc affedt the very ground ( which is bale) where 
her fliooc ( which is bafer) guided by her foote( which is bafeft) 
doth tread. I (hall be forfwornc ( which is a great argument of 
- falfhood) if I loue. And how can that be true loue, which is faife- 
hj attempted l Loue is a familiar, Loue is a Diuell, There is no 
euill .Angell but Loue, yet Samp fin wasfo tempted, and hcfaad 
an excellent ftrength: Yet was Salomon fo feduccd, and he haft 
a very good wide. Cupids Butfliaft is too hard for Hercules 
Clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a Spaniards Rapicr:The 


Loues Labour s loft. 

firft and fccondcaufc will not ferue my tame: the Pa fado hee 
jefpe£lsnot,thc Duello heregardsnor ; his difgraceis to be cal- 
led Boy , but his glorie is to fubdue men. Adue Valour, iu(t Ra- 
pier be (fill Drum, for your manager is in loue ; yea he loucth. 
Alfift roc ioroc cxtcroporall god of Rime, for I am fure 1 (hall 
turoe Sonnet. Dcuife Wit , write pen, for I am for whole vo- 
lumesin folio. Exit*. 

Pints tsitiM Printin'. 



jiclus Secundtu . 


gnttY the Princejfe of Prance, with three attending Ladies, ana 
three Lords, 

Bo jet. Now Madam fummon vpyour dcareft fpintSj 
Confider who the King your father fends? 

To whom he fends, and what’s hisEmbalfie. 

Your felfe held precious in the worlds eftceme* 

To parlee with the folc iuheritout 

©fallperfe&ionsthataman may owe, . , 

Macchle(fe Natsarre , the plea of no lelTe weighs.; 

Then tAquitaine, a Dowrie for aQnjecne, 

Be now asprodigall of ill dearc grace, , 

As Nature was in making Graces dcarc. 

When (he did ilaructhc generall world befidej: 

And prodigally gaye them all to you. 

Qupche. Good h.Boyetyay thought but meaner , 
Needsnotthe painted fiouiilhof your praifes , 

Beauty is bought by iudgement of th e eye, 

Notvttercdby bafefayleof chapmens tongues? 
lata leflfe proud to hcare you tell my worth , . 

Then you much willing to be counted wife,. 

Ift fpending your wit in the praife of mine. 

But now to taske the tasker, good Boyet,' 

\r\^ rm ' Yo «»c not ignorant aikclling fame 
Doth noyfeabroad Nan at hath made a vow,; 

Till paiflefullfttidie (hall out-yvearc three ysusst . 

m. 




